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SCEN E—— Henry the Sixth's Camps | 1 il 
Enter /ADELINE, in Mens Cloathr. | 1 

14 


Hzic hold dark and weary miles, and no 9M 
yet at the camps how tediouſly affliction traces i 
Come, Gregory, come on, why how you lag behind if lj 
poor {imple ſoul, what cares * A he to weigh him | 
down/?—Oh, yes, he has ſerved me from my ; cradle | 
and his plain honeſt heart ferls for his miſtreſss falle 
fortunes, and is ſo e en my good old 4 
low, come. TT 
ne Enter Gaidony., en 


./ Greg Mercy on us, how my poor "Naa do ach! 
Adel. W hat, with only lax ms, this morning 
-Fie! » 1 
Etreg. Six—ſixteen, if we re ORG Ke inch; * 147 
beet are cut in pieces. A man may as well do pe 0 
nance with peas 1 in his ſhoes as trudge over theſe con. l Lit 
4 ene roads in Northumberland. I uſed to wonde | Fs 
* 8 | * TOR 6. ee 


| - 
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when we were at bome i in the South, where it is 
Imooth as a bowling-green, what the labourers did 
with the looſe ſtones they carried off the highways. — 
But now I find they come and ſhoot their rubbiſh in 
the northern countries. I wiſh we had never come 

inte qm, with all my heart. 1 e eee 
Adel. Then are of my ſervice - you 
wiſh you had not followed me. 
Greg. Who, I—Heaven forbid | T4 follow you 
to the put of the world ;—nay, for the matter of that, 
I believe I ball follow there: for I have tramp'd after 
you a damn'd long way without knowing where we 
ere going. But I'd live—aye and die to wn you. _ 
8 Adel. Well, well, we muſt to the wars, my good 
regory. ; 
th The wars! O Lord, that's taking 'me at 
my word with a vengeance.——1 never could abide 


fighting,. there's ſomething ſo plaguey \— in 
it. 


* Adel. Then you had beft return» We now, Gte- 
, are approaching K ing Henty's camp. 8 4 
reg. Are we—0 dear. 0 dear] pray then let's 5 
ate off as faſt as we can. 
Adel. Don't you obſerve the nenn breaking thro” | 
the tents vonder? 0 1 
> Greg. Merey on me—they are tents ſure W 4“! 1 
Come, Madam, let's wheel about, if you pleaſes; . - 
Adel. Why, whither ſhould I go, . ſimpleton ? 
| my houſe is wretchedneſs—The wars I ſeek have made 
| it ſo—they have robb'd me of my huſband comfort 
now is loſt to me, My very children, whole pretty 
frolic round our hearth, cha d even time and made 
he lagging winter's night fly ſwift as lover's meet- 
{ ings —even they make my heartbleed if they but ſmile 
| on me] kiſs them thro my tears, and ſigh that they 
have-loſt a father. Oh Gdadibert, too faithful to a 
Weak cauſe— our ruin is ae with our . | 
5 reg. 
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| * Greg. Oh, rot the caviſe! fay T——plague on tie 
houſe of Lancaſter, it has been many a noble gentle- . 4 
man's undoing: the white and red rofes have cauſed 1 i \ 
1 
L 


more eyes to water in England than if we had plantell | { 
| the whole iſland with onions. ' Such a coil kept up fl 11h 
| with theſe two houſes—ore's ſo old, and Cother”s * 
old, they ought both to be pull'd down, for a couple 
of nuiſances to the nation. l 
Adel. Peace] peace! man-——half ſuch a word 
tho' ſpoken at random might coſt your life - the times, 


Gregory, are dangerous. 
rg. Very true indeed, Madam; Death has uo 
NY bac in him now-a-days; he ſtares every body full 
in the face. I wiſh we had kept quiet at home out 
of his way: who knows but my maſter, Lord Gondi-- 
bert, mige have return'd too as unexpectedly as he j 
went Im ſure he left us unexpectedly enough, for the 
deuce of any notioe did he give us of his going. 
Adel. Aye, Gregory, was it not unkind and yet | 
I, will not call him ſo—the times are cruel--not my ' 
| 


_ - huſband—hls affechin had too much thought in it 
; to'chang&—his regulär love correCted by the ſteady 
vigour of his mind knew not the turbulence of boyith | 

| "© raptures3 but like a ſober river in its banks flowed ! 
* wes ſweet and equal current. Oh it was ſuch a 
- placid ſtream of teriderniefs !—How long is it ſince 

your maſter left us, Gregory? e 
Greg. Six months come to-morrow, Madam- 1 
caught a violent cold the ſame day; it has ſettled in 
my eyes I believe, for they have been troubleſome to 
me ever ſin, —— Ah! I ſhall never forget that mor- 
ning when the ſpies of the houſe of York, that's got 

upon the throne, ſurrounded him for being an old 

friead to the Lancaſters. Egad he laid about him like 

a lion, and with his broad-ſwowd, whack, he comes 
me one over the ſconce. Pat he goes me another 

over the cheek—and after putting em all out of breath, |! 
4 | * about 


— — 
. a 
— — — . 


1 


5 0.8: 
about he wheels his horſe, and we have never ſeen or 
"heard of him ſince... | 

Adel. And from that day to this I have in vain 

cheriſh'd oe of his_return—fearful, no doubt, of 
being ſurpriſed, 

from me—torn from his children—from tender bloſ- 


the times, and leaves their innocence unſheltered. 
Greg. Yes, and mine among the reſt—But what 
is it you mean to do, Madam? . 
Adel. To ſeek him in the camp—the Lancaſters 
again are making head here in the north. If he has 
had an opportunity of joinisg them, tis more than 
probable he is in their army—thither will we, and for 
this purpoſe have I doff'd my worhan's habit leaving 
my houſe to the care of a truſty friend—and thus ac- 
coutred have led you, Gregory, the faithful follower 
of my ſorrows, a weary journey half over England. 
\.. Greg. Weary, oh dear—no, not at all -I cou'd 
turn about again directly, and walk back briſker by 
- | half than I came. | 


Adel. What, man! afraid? Come, come, we run 


but little riſque—example too will animate us—the 
very air of the-camp, Gregory, will brace your cou- 
rage to the true martial pitch. . 


* 


Greg. That may be, Madam; and yet for a brac- | 


ing air, people are apt to die in it ſooner than in any 
other place. . e e 
Adel. Pſhaw, prithee, man, put but a confident 
look on the matter, and we ſhall do I warrant—a bluff 
and, bluſtring outſide often, conceals a chicken heart 
mine achs I'm ſure, but III hide my grief under the 
A veil of airy carelefineſs—Down, ſorrows, I'll be all 
buſtle like the occaſion. Come, Gregory, now 1 
muſt be the petulant military Rxipling-— Mat your 
miſtreſs, man, and learg—ſee how ſhe'll play th: part 
of a young ſoldier. _. de get 
8 8s ON. 


he keeps conceal'd; thus is he torn 


ſoms too weak to be expos'd to the rude tempeſts of 
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Adelina. 1 4 W 


$4546 TH E mincing ſtep, the woman's air, N 
2 The tender ſigh, a ſoſter not‚ecg 
Poor Adeline muſt. now {forſwear,  _ 

Nor think upon the petticoate. Heir. 


. Greg. Well, if I muſt go, I muſt; I can't help 
following my Adeline—afeCtion has led many a bolder 
man by the noſe than L;—I wonder though how your 
bold fellows find themſelves juſt before they are goin 

to hght ;—I wonder if they have an uncomfortable 
ſort of ſticking in the throat, and a queer kind of 3 
cold tickling in ſome part of the fleſh. Oh, Gregory, 
Gregory Gubbins! your peaceable qualities will never 
do in a camp I never could bear gunpowder ſince I 
got fuddled at the fair, and the boys tyid crackers 
under Dobbin's tail in che market place. 40 


e + roms 
AH, what's a valiant hero! 
| Beat the” drum, a 
He'll come round, 
Nothing does he fear oh! 
KRiſques his life 
There havoc ſplit his ear, oh! 
92 1 _ Groans abound; 156 N Rank 
S *Frumpets found, « TEE ; 
W 5 "What brings up the rear-oh ? * 
| In comes death, 


o * 


ee n 1 ſtops his breath, . 
Then good-bye, valiant Hero. 


L 10 J Ty 
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S CEN E——The Camp at Hexham. 
Enter 4 DRUMMER and a Firs,” 


Drum. Morrow to vous, Mr. Tooting, a merry : 


" - 


day-breaking to your worſhip, : 
Fife. A fad head-breaking, I fancy, plaguy trou- 
bleſome times brother, buffeted by the oppoſite party 
out of one place, and now waiting till they come to 
buffet us out of another. Whenever they do come, 
let me tell you, a man will ſcarce have time to get up 
from his ſtraw bed before he's laid down again by a 
long ſhot of the enemy, we ſhall be popp'd at like a 
- parcel of partridges riſing from ſtubble, 
Drum. Pfhaw, what. ſignifies- taking matters to 


heart, luck's all—war's a chance you know—if one 


day's bad another's better—what matters an odd drub- 
bing or ſo ? a ſoldier ſhould never grumble.. 


'* Fife. Why zounds, fleſh and blood nor any thing 


that belongs to a camp can't help it—do now, on 
ive your drum a good beating and mind what a 
amn'd noiſe it will make—not grumble, when we 
*take ſo many hard knocks. 


Drum. No, to be fure, elſe how ſhould we be able 


to return em. | 

Fife. * Why, there ſtands the caſe, we never can 
return *em, others now can have a blow, and give a 
blow, but as for me and yourſelf, and Kit Crackcheeks, 
the trumpeter—od'sbub, they may thump us from 
morning till night, and all the revenge we have, is 
toot a toot, dub a dub, and tantarara.* 

Drum. O fie, learn to know our conſequence bet- 
ter, brother, I befeech, you: My word for it, we are 
the heroes that do all the execution—who-but we, 


keep up the vigour of an engagement, and the courage 


of the ſoldiers. Fear, brother, is for all the world 
like your bite of a tarantula, there's no cer . 
+» | Ny effects 


8528 


L 4 1 


effects without muſic. We are of as much conſe- 
quence to an army, as wind to a wind-mill. THg 
wings can't be ſet in motion without us. A 
Fife. Marry, that's true, and if two armies ever 
meet without coming to blows, nothing but our ab- 
ſence can be the occaſion of it, the only way to 20 
true ey | is, to take away our mulic. 


Enter a CorPoRAL and fix SOLDIERS. 


Sid. "Come along, my boys, now for the news. 
Corp. 3 | 9. 
= ſilence. 

2 


* am . inform you now — who am I? 
ur corporal—Alick Puff —our corporal. 

>, am 1 ſo—then obey my orders. 

rioous — and keep yo 


1 tongues between 
few teeth the civil wars hay n civil enough to 


_ you. — What, is it for a parcel of pitiful privates 


to gabble before their ſuperior -officers—know your- 


ſelves, for a parcel of 1gnorant boobies, and don't 
forget that I'm at the head of you. 

Drum. But prithee, good maſter corporal, what 
news 


Corp. Aye, there now it is, good maſter corpo- | 


ral, and ſweet maſter corporal, the news—and who is 
to tell it but I, and what do I ever get by it? 
. Come, come, you ſhall have our thanks with 
all our hearts we promiſe you that. ps 

Sold. Aye, aye, that ye ſhal—now for it. 

Corp. Why then, ebay all have Tous throats cut 
before to-morrow morning: 

Sold. How! $ 

Drum. Pſhaw, it can't be. 


Corp See there now, juſt as I ! after allI 
_ have 4 7 Org for your pleaſure and ſatisfac- 


tion 


d your peace there, and liſten to what 


7 E 

tion - not a man. among ye has the gratitude to fay— 
thank'ye;,. n cares fas your- ** inkome- | 
tion. £ 

; Drum, Butvis we enemy; at hand? . 

Con. No neee when the buboeſs.is- 
over with you, and you are all ſti 
the credit to ſay Las the firſt. that told you-it-wou'd - 
happen. I Alexander Puff, corporal to king Henry 
the fixth,, heavens bleſs hin in his. majeſtys camp 
at Hexham, in Src gang: er 
Fife: Well, the! they do muſter ſtrong we may 
make Edward's party ſkip, 1 we bau * on 
our ſide. 

Cap. Well faid, Mr. Wilenere-juſtice, no, no, 
might overcomes right now a-daye, bully rebellion” 
has almoſt frightened puny/ juſtice out of her. wits, 
and when ſhe ventures to weigh cauſes; her hand trem- 
bien. ſo; that half the mexits b out * ere 

Fife. But ſtill I. : 
Carpe Say, ſay no more, but take care of yourſelf 
in bated, "that's all, Wood if the enemy were to 
find your little taper dry carcaſe pin d full of round 
holes, they'd miſtake you for your own ſiſe but re- 
member this, my lads, Edward of Vork has again 
ſhov'd king Henry from his poſſeſſions, and ſquatted 
his own uſurping beggarly galligaſkins in the clean 
ſeat of ſovereignty. Here are we, brave fellows of 
Hexham, come to place him on the ſtool of repen- 
tance and, there's our king at the head of us and 


in the Held - do me | 


there's his noble conſort, the ſword - and: buckler, | 


Queen -Margaret—and there's the Lord Seneſchal-of 
Normandy—and the Lord Duke of Somerſet and the 
lord. knows who. The enemy are at hand with a 
thumping power —80 up courage and to loggerheads 
we go for it .—Huzza for: he red roſe anc t er : 
of Lancaſter. 

3 Hung honkad hanged: 3 
8 0 NG. 
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a6 - Drum. 
| [. 
MY tight feJlow-ſoldiers prepare for your 1 
Fight away for the cauſe of the jolly. red roſe; 
Never flinch while you es thou hs you meet w | 
your death ' | 0 
There's no fear chat you'll run, youll be ons out 
breath. | 


Then be true to your n the Tanin choſe 1 | 
__ And the laurel entwine with the Jolly red roſe. A 


He who toes for honour the drum or the fife, 
May perhaps have the luck to get, honour for life, 
And he who for money makes fighting his trade, 10 
Let him now face the Tins he'll be handſomely paid. i | 
| 
1 


ww Chorur—Then be true, 9 
Tho- bullets like hail-ſtones ſhou'd whiaz round 1 1 


ears, | 
1 Each man muſt puſh on when his orders he hears; |; wy 
March will ſoon be the word, he who Raps 3 is ] 1 
fault , | 

When the battle is o'er, you'll all of ye halt. 


[Ive Cherus—Then be true, &'c. (1020 


The fight fairly done, my brave boys of the blade, 
How we'll talk o'er our cups of the havock we'l 11 
made, l 
How we'll talk we if once kill a captain or two, 171 
Or a hundred brave fellows whom nobody knew. 17 


— Vborg—Then be' true, 2. 
: LExeun Wo 


bs ——_ l 


Wy 1 


8 anne 
Feen 


SCE N E— Queen O's Tent. 
Enter Al , ſinging. 


learned ſage in days of yore, | 8 

A choice exam fe u,, KEE 

hate'er: was rig or wrong before,” [hgh 

Whateler might teige or fret us, 

is pliant temper turns at will, 

Self- eaſe his only paſſion, 

'd preach, or ſave, or fight, or ill, 

r rh faſhion -,;* 

. Then, hey for the red ia, 
bonny, bonny, red «1 
The fweeteſt roſe 


1 Is the ſweet bonny red roſe. 


» when oY enemy, ſmoaking hot, g 
With war and blood comes Wp rn 

Lich head in brazen ſkillet got, 
You tremble while he's ſpeaking." 

Vith zounds and fire, you crouching cur, 
On which fide do you battle ? 

In yours,' my white roſe, worthy fir, 
We'll * both men and cattle. 

Then hey for the white roſe, 


Iwas neer denied, 
ald The garden's pride, b 
I14ẽs ſtill the Wen white roſe. 
hou 'd SP white and red decay, | 
And lillies live the longeſt, 


Ir drooping tulips force their way, 7444 
ares mon alf. wi the 1 - 


That ſummer blow, ö 


. # 
. L 


| I )he bonny, bonn, white roſe; | 


* | . | G 


"Mg 1. 
As taylors ſtill muſt ſtrive to live, ' 
Were doublets out of faſhion, MLT. 
And collars high and monſtrous raws; 
- Become a reigning paſſion. 
5 Then hey for the red roſe, 
Or, the bonny white roſe, 45 
Or any roſe that ſaves from blows, 
Tom Fool is for the right roſe. 


Queen Margaret has ſhelter'd me from the peltings 
of fortune this many a year—and now the. pelting has 
damaged my ſhelter—but fill I ſtick to it—and more 

ſimpieton þ to ſtand like a thin clad booby in a hard 
ſhower, under an unroof'd pent-bouſe. Truly for a 
fool of experience. I have but little wiſdom, and yet 
a camp fuits well with my humour —take away the 
fiighting—the ſleeping in a fietd—the bad fare—the 
long, marches, and the thort pay, and a ſoldier is a 
rare merry. life! Here come two, more muſterers; 
troth we have need of em, fot. conſidering the good- 
neſs of the cauſe, they drop in as ſparingly as mites in 
a poor, box. ws e ( R up. 


" Baier ADELINE and GREGORY. 
Adel. Tremble not now Gregory for your life  * 
Greg. Lord, Ma'am, that's the only thing I do 
tremble for—If I had as many lives as a cat, I muſt 
borrow a tenth, I, fancy, to carry me out of this place. 
Adel. Pooh, prithee, we are here among friends; 
did not you mark the courteſy of the centinels, who, 
upon. ſignifying our intentions, bid us paſs on till we 
ſhould find a leader to whom we might tender our 
ſervices.. | J 
Greg. ( Pointing is the Foal.) Oh; and there he 
is, I ſuppoſe; mercy on us, he's a terrible looking fel- 
low ! —His-coat has —_— pepper'd with muſket ſhct: 
N 4 2 | in 


— 


t 16 


in the wars, that 4 is patch'd Fo the very top to the 
bottom. 

Adel. Tut, tut, man, your ſhars haye made you 
bling. This motley gentleman's occupation has no- 
thing terrible in't, Ill anſwer 3 it—we'll accoſt him 
How now fellow ? ? A ; 

Fool. How now. iBcat 3; E . 

Adel. What, frrah, call you me Fool ? | 

Fool. Vaith, may I br, when you call me fellow, 
hail to ye ir—ye are very well met, nay you need not 
be aſhamed of me for a companion. imple though 
I ſeem, we fools come of 3 great family, with a num- 
ber of rich relations. | 

Adel. Why do you follow the camps, fool 5 

Fool. For the ſame reaſon that à blind 5 for. 
lows his dog. Tho it may lead me where my neck 
may be broke, I can't get on in the world without it. 
You, fir, I eo it, are come Pike, me to. ſhoot at * 
enemy. 

Adel. I come partly indeed, among other pur- 

| poſes, to offer my weak aid to the camp. 

Hool. Your weakneſs, fir, acts merſellous wiſely, 
| you'll e the clean ſhav'd Neſtor of the regiment. 
| Adel, If 1 could find your leader, 1 would vouch 

tco for the integrity of this my follower, to, be re- 

eciv'd into the ranks. 

Greg. Oh no, you need not put yourſelf to the 
| trouble of vouching for me, 

Fool. Right, for your knave when great folks have 
| occaſion for Tam, is received with little enquiry into 
| his charafter—marry let an honeſt man lack their 
aſſiſtance — and ſtarving ſtares him in the face for want 
of a recommendation. 

Adel. Lead us to your pert, and you fhall 
be well remember'd by me. . * 
Fool. Why as to a general, I can | ſtand you in lit- 
tle ſtead, but if ſuch a hee as thing as a queen can 

| content | 


* 


* 


and luſty mould of manhood incruſt, a feeble mind ? 18 


. uſurp'd it, my breaſt ſhall ſwell with manly indigna- | 


rf T. 


* 
y - 


content ye, Lam your only e being a proper 1 0 


fellow and a huge tickler up of a lady's fancy—I may ; 
chance to puſh your fortune as far as another truly 


you fell into 8 hands wien you ftumbl'd on me 
—]1 am one of the fools. that have intereſt at court. 
oy” ka ) Stand back, here comes W 5 


Bu Ovhα, Sournex r, La Vatznns, S. 1 
*DIERS vum the Tent. | [l 


Samer. Here if it pleaſe you, 8 we'll de- til 


hates rour t tented councils by diſturb the king, and 


break his pious meditations. .v ; 

Dueen.. True Somerſet, for ſome there are that 84 
" idly ſtretch'd upon the yy = of life, ſleep till the 
ſtream runs diy ist not vexatious that frolick na- 
ture, as it were in mockery, ſhould in the rough } 


Activity, quick jealouſy of honour; emulation are | 
man's imperial attributes! A monarch, tow'ring in 
royal ſtrength, like Jove's proud eagle, ſhould boaſt 
fuch bold and lofty, flights of ſpirit—that@while he Ul | 
ſoars, the o'er ſtrained ſtrings of viſion ſhall crack JA 
with gazing: Heaven and earth—it mads me to 
witneſs this ſupineneſs ! Well on me muſt reſt the 

1 


load of war. Aſſiſt me then ye powers of juſt re- is 
venge—fix deep the memory of injured majeſty —heat iþ f 
my glowing fancy, with all the glittering, pride of 
high dominion, that when we meet the traitors who 


tion, and ſpur me on to enterprize. 4 
La Var. Oh happy the knight who wields his 
- ſword for ſuch a ire I cannot but be dre | 
when late in Normandy your grace demanded ſuc-|k 3 
_ cour of my countrymen, and beauty in diſtreſs ſhepe I 
like the ſun. piercing a ſummer's cloud, I ſaid well our 
French blood (ever prone to mount) danc'd in our | | 
3 veins, | if 


1 


— e \ 
- 
% 
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AF, 


veins; with more than common lightneſs, Thea was 


T the honor'd cavalier—a royal lady choſe, ſrom the 


flowers of our nobility to right her cauſe and puniſh 


her oppreſſionss. ie 
Dueen. Thanks, La Varenne, our cadſe is bound 
to you, and my particular bond of obligation is ſtamp'd 
with the warm ſeal of gratitude. Your's is a high and 
gallant ſpirit, lord; impatient of inaCtign, even in 


ace it manifeſts its owner. For I found ybu in 


rance (that nurſe of courteſy) our ſex's foremoſt 
champion, in the tournament, bearing away the prize, 
that you might lay't at ſome fair lady's feet. Thus in 
rehearſal—training the martial mind to feats of chi- 
valry, that when occaſion call'd for real ſervice, it ever 
was found ready—witneſs the troops you led to ac- 
tion—ſay lords, think you not, thats theſe our hot 
bred Normans, mingled with our hardy Scottiſh 
friends, (like fire in flint) will when the iron hand of 


battle ſtrikes—produce ſuch hot and vivial ſparks of 


yvalour—that the pale Houſe of York—aghaſt, with 
fear, ſhall periſh in the flame it raſhly kindled. 

Somer. Madam our hopes are high as your's, 
when royal beauty, joined to royal coorage,. ſmiles in 
our camp and animates our ſoldiers, we may hope 
every thing ehe troops look-chearily and promiſe us 
' ſucceſs. | 4 Os 83 


La Var. No Adubt; no doubt wou'd that the 


time were come when our bright ſwords ſhall end 
| | the conteſt — ſince I pledg'd myſelf to fight this cauſe 
delay's as irkſome to me as to the mettled boy, con- 
tracted to the nymph he burns for when cold blooded 
age procraſtinates the marriage ceremony 
| Droent The time's at hand my lord, the enemy 
hearing of ſuccours daily flocking to us, js marching, 
" as I gather, towards our camp: therefore, good Seneſ- 
chal, lock to our troops—keep all our men in” readi- 


= 1 W diery. 
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neſy—ride throughout the ranks and cheer the ſol- 
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- 
- * . 
a -=@ 1 1 


[ 19 J 


diery. Come buſtle, buſtle; how now ſirrah, how li 
came you here {zo the F. 1 
Fool. Willy nilly, madam, as the thief came to 
the'gallows—as I am a modeſt gueſt here, madam, . 
with a poor ſtomach for fighting, and need, a deal of 
preſſing before I fall too. When providence made 
plumbers, it did very wiſely to leave me out of the 
number, fen heaven knows I take but little delight in 
lead ; but here are two who come to traffic in that 
commodity. . £1 | - ul 
Dueen, How mean you fir—what are theſe men? 
Fool. Swelling ſpirits, madam, with ſhrunk for- 
tunes—as I take it—as painful to the owners as gouty 
legs in a tight boot; but if a man's word is not to be | 14 
taken in the world, he's faxc'd to come to blows to 
keep up a reputation. Poverty without ſpirit lets in 
the froſt upon him —worſe than a crazy portal at 
Chriſtmas. So here are a couple of warp'd doors in 
the foul weather of adverſity, madam, who want to be 
Auen. I never ſaw a youth of better promiſe—but 
ſay, young man — ſerve you here willingly, in theſe |} 
our war s. 4 s . RY 
Adel. Yes madamy if it pleaſe you, and if my 
outh ſhould lack abilityy. I do beſeech you let my 
1 honeſt will atone for its defects—yet I will ſay, and 
1 I would not boaſt, that a weak boy may ſhew, you 
he is zealous for your ſervice. | For tho? but green in 
years, alas, misfortunes have ſo ſorely wrung my heart, 
and proud world -I bluſh &er while I ſpeak it muſt 
know what tis to ſuffer Oer its. thoughtleſs breaſt, cal 
lous in happineſs—can warm with feeling far others 
in diſtreſs. : E l 
Queen. Poor youth, I pity thee, and yet for thy i : 
willingneſs, which I eſteem, in friendly working, more 
than if thou brought the ſtrength of Hereules to nerve a 
our battle. Should the juſt heavens ſmile on our en- 
deavours, I will not (truſt niy youth) forget mn | | | 
| „ 88 6 nier 4 
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Enter a | Mav3encrn, | Y 


4. 


* : | 


: Meſſn. Now the news. The enem approaches, 
2 2 on the next hill but 9 ſhore miſe from hence 
—their colours wave. * 


'£> ws. ee forthe ine ,1{ ans 
Quern. Hah, ſo near, who is it leads their power? 
- Me 2 The Marquis of * ſo "pleaſe 


your ar op oa 

| he thall find us ready. "Hows my 
N ene half our hopes reſt on this onſct. 
Some one prepare the ki Exit Soldier up flage. ) 
If on the border of Engl u cut but — 
throꝰ the troops oppoſal, to interrupt our 

after-work is eaſy; where's my young ſon ten 

a rolling flood that once has broke its mound, yh 
pour upon the affrighted country—ſweeping all before 


us, in awful heavineſs of 2 till we have pene- 
trated even to the very heart on't. Go bring che 


Prince of ——— 2 ſoldiers fight * * 
day, and all the reſt is port d © 


Enter a SoLvDIER, * the Princes, from the Tent. 


Oh my ſon, oh my 8 come to thy mother's bo- 
ſom— heaven, who ſees the anxious working of 4 pa- 


rent's heart, knows what I feel for thee —alas, it grieves 
me ſore to have thee here, my child; the rough un- 
| kindly blaſts of ruthleſs war ſuit not thy tender years. 

Prince. Why, mother—muſt I not be a ſoldier, 
and tis time I ſhould begin my exerciſe; bye and 


bye, *twill be too late to learn; and yet I wiſh 1 was 
bigger now for your ſake, mother. 
Queen. Why boy? _ 
Prince. Oh you J ow well for all your 
| afcing—do you think if I were ſtrong enough'to fight 
at let theſe W fellows plague you ſo. f 


Dueen, 


* wu 
- _ 11 
AR 4. 


Queen. My ſweet brave boy come lords and gen- | 14 

tlemen, let us go chearfally to work. If woman, in 
. whoſe weak yielding | breaſt, nature puts forth her 
ſoſteſt compoſition, can ſhake off her idle fears, what 


[| 
may not you perform 52 you ſhall ſee me noõẽw- 


{{{eeled.by the occation) ſo far unſex myſelf, that tho 
. grim death, breaking the pale of time, ſhall ſtride the 
el with ſlaughterous ſtep, and prematurely plunge 
his dart in vigorous boſoms, till the earth is purple 
dy'd in gore — ſtill will I ſtand, fixed as the oak when 
tempeſts ſweep the foreſt ; but ſtill one woman's fear— | 
one touch of nature, tugs at my heart ſtrings—'tis for 
thee my child—oh ! may the white-rob'd angel that 
watches over baby innocence, hear ,a fond mother's i 
prayer, and in the battle's heat—caſt his protecting 
mantle round hee! On, away. LE. 


Manet GreEGORY. 


I ſhall never know how to ſet about the buſineſs, 1 
am put upon; of all the ſports of the field—I never 
went a-man-ſhooting before in all my life; and yet 
when the lady with the braſs baſon on her head bel 
gins to talk big, there's a warm glow about one —that 
egad I begin to think it's courage; for I don't knowẽ- 
how to deſctibe it, and never felt any thing like it be- 
fore. (Trumpet ſounds. Zounds ! no it an't—if it is 
my courage is of a plaguey hot nature, for the verx 
ſound of a battle has thrown me into a perſpiration." i 4 


1 


Oh my poor miſtreſs—man, I wiſh we were at home, 
and I was comfortably laid up in our damp. garrett, 
with a fine twinging fit of the rheumatiſm.« ¶ Trum- 
pet founds. Mercy on us, here's a whole poſſe too 
coming: the other way—Pm in for't—but if there s 
- ſuch a thing as the protecting mantle, ſhe talked — | 


I hope its a pure large one that there may be room 
enough to*Jap up me and my poor miſtreſs in the N 
tail of it. AED Th Exit. Rand 


SCENE— 
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585 Var.” 


nd hardy northern men, that were to back my Nor- 
mans. y they flew like ſkimming ſhadows Oer . 
mountain's ſide —claſhed by the Tun. 5 

Fool. True, the heat « f the bartle's too ſtrong for 
dd conſtitutions, 

La Var. (tives a ting ) Here firrah, take Offs 
oken to the king, go wirh your utmoſt ſpeed.—en- 
treat him quickly to bring his forces in reſerve. 
This one effort reſtores or kills our hopes —yet III 
fight all out— I'll ſhake theſe pillars of the white-roſe- 


Mall cruſh mean the ruins. , [ Exit. 


1 am of his ſide ted roſes for ever. 
Enter a SOLDIER of t the white roſe, 
- Bold. - Now fellow ſpeak—tell me who you fight 


e Mey will I, willingly—pray can'ſt tell me 
ho has the beſt of the battle. © 


{Sold The white roſe, to be fure—we are * 


TON 


Fool. Thank'y friend—paſs on am on your fide. 
{ Exit Soldier.) A low clown now might. ſtagger at 
his ſhifting; but your true court-bred fool alwa 
us the cloth of his conſcience to > the faſhion. of t 
times. > 9 Leit. 


Eurer ADELINE and "CUBA haſtily. 


" Greg. Run, run, madam, follow a blockhead's 
Rdvice, and . or it's all over With us. * 


4 


Death and fhthe ! are theſe the rough 


houſe, till the whole building totters—tho' its fall 
Fool. Well faid 171 5 that 8 2 bold fellow and 


. 


ry 
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Adel. Whither ſhall I fly ? Fatigues and deſpair, 
ſo * and . m. I ſcarce know wike courſe: to 


1 Tale N your legs, veins, get mos or 
we ſhall, never be able to get off —come my dear good 
lady Adeline lord, lord —only to fee what little: re- 


ſolution ſome people have, that of won't run away 


when there's danger. (Hout. » plague of your 
ſhouting, ſince they muſt ma Ces of us—the 
light troops againſt the field, I ſay. 


" Brit-—belping off Adeline: 5 | 
Peet my 1121s retreat 2 reel 


Enter Margli: f Mowraovy; Warwick, and all 
the white roſe party, at the top, in proceſſion. 


Mar. Chearily, my valiant: friends, the field is 
ours—the ſcattered roſes of the Lancaſters now 
deeper tinted bluſh a double red, in ſhame of this 
defeat—oh this will much -rejoice king Edward—ſay 
has any friend made Henry fure. 

War. He has. eſcap'd alone, my lord; and Mar- 
garet, who with her little ſon, went hand in hand, 
hovering about the field, with anxious hope, even to 
the very laſt When ſhe > barb her lines broke 
thro'—her troops -almoſt diſperſed, ſhe hung upon 
her boy, in ſilent anguiſh, tl [dd bi tears drop'd on 
his lilly neck—then kiſſing him, as by a ſudden im- 

ulſe, which mothers. feel—ſhe ſnatched him to her 
eart, and flew with her young treaſure in her arms. 
And nature ſo ſpoke in't, that our very foldiers were 


ſoftened at the ſcene, -and dulled with pity—grew 


giſh in purſuit. 

Mar. Well, let 'em go, their cauſe is now become 
ſo weak and Gckly, that tho* the head exiſts to plot 
ſreſh. miſchiefs — they will want freſh limbs to execute. 


Their 


—_— 


2 of 
- 4, — — 4 — ——— ̃ A os an. 
5 2 


t 4 5 


Their houſe ns inks and mighty, muſt like a "pal 
fied Hercules, lament that now it has outliv'd its 

wers; meantime as we return in pride of conqueſt, 
K E us impreſs the minds of Engliſhmen, with new won 
glories of the Houſe of Tork. Strike drum — ſound 
trumpet. Let the air de rent with 3 8 4am 


* victory. 
' FINALE AND CHORUS. 


«a ©. 


Rm 
AY 


| Strike, the god of conquiiſta ſheds. 
His choiceſt laurels on his bende; 3 
Mars, with fury-darting eye, 
Smooths his brow and Ratks before us; 3 
Leading our triumphant chorus, 
Hand in hand with victory; 
And hark the thundering drum, . 
And fife's ſhrill tone 
With brazen trumpets clang: ; | 
Feen. , er, 


CHORUS 


Dread Bellona, proud to * 8 5 | 
| _ Feats that gain a doubtleſs name; 
Bids bright ſame on joyous wing, 

"I around the glorious ewe: 
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El 1 The Scot ved ale called blew oy, 


| ts if Rib. gung like true and noble tb of Ain 


4 for tortane has næver pu: him to the teſt, and the par 
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Tuelve Rohnz as Thovered — and 22 i 


5 | G 1 1. E E. "i 4 
When Arthur firſt at court began 14 


Io wear long hanging ſleeves, 
Ne entertain'd the ſerving. men, 727255 
And all of them were thieves. 
The. firſt he was an Iriſhman, | | 
The ſecond was a Scot, | 
The thitd he was a Welchman, _ 
And all bf them were thieves, * = 
Ihe Triſhman loved uſquebagh?7 


The Welchman he lov'd toaſted cheeſe, 
And made his mouth like a moule-trap. 
8 Utquevagh burnt the Iriſhman, = 
he Scot was drown'd in ale, / 0 
Ine Welchman lad like to be chok'd with 2 
4 7% mouls, 197 | 
But he pwl'd ber out by the tall. | 


| 


1 
| 
i 


1 
« 


| 


Isn't. this free-booting Tpirit better than leading a 
cowardly liſe oſ muſty regularity? Horeſty's a ſcarcefſ, 
and tender commodity, that periſſies almoſt as ſoon; 
as it appears—the rich man is not known to have it, 


| 
i 


OR 2 C* | | blech 
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* 
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blockhead that boaſts or? t, dies for hunger in prov- 
ng it. | 
* Rob. Right: It is but a fever in the blood 
t ſoon kills the patient if it as not-expelled ; I had 
e fever once. ” 
3d Rob. And what was your cure for it ? 
2d Rob, f Starving; ever while you live ſtarve your 
ever, when honeſty's the caſe, only call in poverty as 
phyſician, and the diſeaſe ſoon * to his preſerip- 
ion. 
iſt Rob. Pſhaw Plague on your TI's ic—ant we. 
aking our wine in the full vigour of roguery—this it- 
„ ( holding the bottle )—that determines your poor 
mnaves to knock down rich fools in the ſoreſt—juſt as 
t gives rich fools ſpirits to ſally forth and break poor 
naves heads.in the town.—Come, as Pm lieutenant, 
nd our captain's prowling, let's to buſineſs—read | 
ver the liſts oſ our yeſterday's booties. - 
| 34 Rob. Agreed; but firſt, one*more round, one 
dealth, one general health, and then we'll to it. 
üiſt Rob. Here it is then; here's a. ſhort, little, 
nug, general health that fits molt humours—it ſuits 
our ſoldier, your tithe-parſon, your ral ke: your > 
tician, juſt as well as your robber. | 
All. Now for it! RN „ 
iſt Reb. Plunder]. drin, 1 
All. Plunder! / drint.) 3 N 
1ſt Rob. And now for the ut! 
2d Rob. { Reads. } « Hexham Foreſt, May 13, 97" 
Taken fron a ſingle lady on a bad nag, eleven pounds, 
Four groats, and a portmanteau.”—* She, ſeemed 
arvel oully 49s; and whiſpered thanks privately 
Wor her delive : | 
it Rob. No uncommon -caſe—ſhe is not the firſt 25 
{l ngle lady who has been delivered, and whiſper'd 
thanks for it in private. 
2d Reb. From a Scotch laird, on his way from 


= to Inverneſs, by Philip Thunder, in gloves, 
= —the 


— 


. 


che whole proviſion for his journey, viz. ono 
crack'd angel, and two ſticks of brimſtone. 1 
Tit Rob. Who has his horſc 7 | 
2d Rob. No one; he travelled on foot.— “ Videk a 
bun of juſtices of the peace, a foundered mare, a j 
lind * gelding, two doublets, and a hundred- marks 
in gold—they were tied back to back.” 
iſt Rob, Good; it is but right, that thiy who 
bind over ſo many ſhou'd at, laſt be bound over them- i 
ſelves; and a wile thief is ever bound in juſtice to: 
t a foolifh juſtice in binding. 
+ 2d Rob. „ Back to back and hoodwink'd”—they 
were left lamenting their hard fate in the foreſt, 
1ſt Rab. Lament? Oh villains! to be in the coed 
miſſion of the peace, and not know that juſtice ſhou'd} 
always be blind | Are there any more ? 
. be Rab. Only a fat friar, who was half plunder'd, 
and fav'd himſel by flight. 
. 1ſt Rob. The better fortune his—few fat friars, 
1 1 will have the luck to be JON Rat did he Al 
ield 
: 2d. Rob. The rope from his middle—a bottle of 
ſack from his . eee. a link of hog's puddings WR 
pull'd out of his left ſleeve.” | 
iſt Rob. God a mercy Friar ! for the ſack and ſau- iP 
ſages, they ſhall be ſhar'd merrily among us—and for 
the rope come e won't think of that now. {a bugle || 
horn ſounds. ) Hark? there's our captain's horn! faith, 
for one who I ſuſpect is married, be chuſes an odd 
ſignal of approach. | 
2d Rob. Why, tho' he may uiſſfvarried, he's 10 11 
milkſop! and I warrant him when he's on duty and 
robbing among us he quite forgets his. wife, as an 1 
honeſt man ſhou'd do. 4. has join'd us but a ſhort 
time, yet egad he heads us nobly—he'll pluck ye a A 
| 


it 
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- thouſand crowns from a rich fellow's pocket with one 
| hand, and throw his ſhare of *em into a W beg- 
gar's hat with the other. bk 
; | | C 2 I | 9 Enter i ' 
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Enter GONDIBERT. 


( All rife.) 
Hail noble captain ! 
Gond. How now, my bold and rugged compani- 
ons! What has been done in my abſence ? 

- 1ſt Rob. Oh, Sir, a deal of buſineſs— We have 
been waſhing down old ſcores, and getting vigour for 
new—we have had a cup for every breach of the law 
e have committed. —Marry, Sir, ours is a rare cellar 
to ſtand ſuch a ſoaking. 

Gond. Now, then to a buſineſs of greater import. 

—I have been lurking about the camp here on the 
| ſkirts of the foreſt—the parties met, and a hot battle 

enſued. —It. was a long time fought with ſuch ſtub- 
| born courage, that as I ſtood obſerving it, the ſpirit 
| of war, pent up within me, had well nigh burſt m 
breaſt- twenty times I was on the point of breaking 
troy, oy ſhelter and joining combat, but I am pledg'd 
to n, my fellows—that thought reſtrain'd me. | 

o&« Rob. Oh, noble captain! but ho has con- 
quer'd?ꝰ 

Gond. Aye, chere it is—: death and fury]! m 
blood boiled to ſee it the dull upſtart raſcals cut thro”. 
the ranks as if—Oh, plaguę on their well-feeding !— 
we had carried it elſe—all the world to nothing. 


g. 
2d Rob. Wel why, what is it to us, who has got 


the day do but tell us who ? 


Gond. Thad forgot — The Lancaſters are defeated, 
their ſoldiers r d, and many of their leaders diſ- 


ers'd about the country. — Some, no doubt, are in 
the ene war never glutted on a. richer 
banquet. 
iſt Rob. Why it ſegms to have been a 22 75 fealt 
—and the beſt on't is} now it's over, we ; Ang come - 
in for the picking of has bones. 


Gond ” 


* > 


o ,xact from the way-worn paſſenger; on this occaſion, 


learn from this, thou poor baſe reptile, how to ſhow 


L 29 J 7 
Sund. It may be ſo: you all, I know, will ex pect 1% 
a rich booty, and thoſe whom we ſhall meet, will N 
bably, from the unſettled nature of the times, bear vo" 
their whole wealth about their perſons : but the 
brave and have been oppreſs'd—difappointment t 
fore, and their ſituation may cauſe em to fight in their 1 
defence like heroes. Ki 

24d Rob. Nay, an' they fight like devils, they'll find | 
we can match em in courage. Put me to any proof 
you pleaſe, and they ſhall ſoon find me a man. 

Gond. Then prove it, friend, by pity for the un- 
ſortunate —believe me, comrades, he has little better 
© - to boaſt than a brute, who cannot temper his courage 

with feeling And now, as our expedition is at hand, 
let each of you obſerve my orders.—If there be anx 
whoſe appearance denotes a more than common birth, 
treat him with due reſpect, and conduct him to m 
cave—as to the plunder, our wild life obliges us | 


_ _ prithee, good comrades, take ſparingly, and uſe your] 
priſoners, generouſly. 71 
41h Rab. Sbhood ! this captain of ours, had better · | 
take to the. pulpit than the road—if he muſt preach ſo 
 plaguly, about generoſity, he might at leaſt pay for it 
out of his own pocket. | 
Com. Who's he that dares to mutter? Come forth | 4 
thou wretch; thus do T puniſh mutiny and preſumption | 
( plts him desun and holds his faoord over him.) | 


4th' Rob. Mercy, good captain, mercy ! ' 
- - Gond, , Well take it—tho? thou deſerv'ſt none, and 


' 
1 
0 | 
mercy to others, whom fortune places in thy power. | 
Nov friends, all to your poſts—I ſhall go forth { | 
alone—you have your. orders and I know you'll obey Fi 
em fritly—the night ſteals on apace, and the angry 1 
clouds threatening a ſtorm, add to the aw: wy . il 
| of the foreft—away boys, and be ſteady. 

OI | l 3 1ſt Rot- 


11 
14 
'/ 1ſt Rob. As rocks, captain come bulkes, all to 
your duties, keep your ears and loſe your tongues 
liſten in ſilence for the tread of a paſſenger; and when 
he's near enough, ſpring upon him like ſo many cats 
at a mouſe-hole. IX 1 65 


CEA T0106 


Lurk, lurk o'er the green ſward, 

Mum, mum, mum let us be; a 
Lurk and mum's the word for you and me, 
Thro' the brake, thro' the wood, 
Proul, proul around = 

We watch their footſteps, | 
With ears to the ground. [Exeunt. 


Gond. © Here is another moment ſnateh'd 1 a ſhort 


one to commune with myſelf—yet why ſhou'd I think ? 


why court conſuming ſorrowto my boſom ? which, 
like the nurſling pelican, drinks the blood of its fond 
cheriſher—why rather ſhou'd not turbulence of ac- 
tion, ſhake off the tax of tyrannous remembrance ? 
*Tis not the mere and actual ſuffering that bends the 
noble ſpirit to the earth, and-cracks the proud heart's 
chord—the priſoner whoſe feveriſh limbs for many a 
Jong, long year, no ſummer breeze has fanned, might 
{till be patient, did not remembrance, yok'd with 
curs'd compaſhon, enter his dungeon walls, and con- 
Jure up the ſhadow. of paſt joys; then thought on 
thought, like molten lead, runs thro' the wretch's 


brain, and burning fancy mads him! Remembrance 


hence | how baneful art thou to me, when this courſe 
muſt be thy antidote; PII. thro* the foreſt and ſeek 
theſe wanderers : fell neceſſity, and the rude band that 
Jam link'd to, demand that I ſhou'd prey on them 
yet ſtill my heart leans to em, tho? their fatal cauſe has 
thorn me to the quick—for them I fled my home 


— 


my 


„%% i» - 98 
my dear lov'd—Oh peace, Gondibert | touch not that ji 
Aan = [ muſt think, III think that heaven will one 
on | [Exit. 
ae „„ 


Euter ADELINE and GREGORY. 


Greg. Gently, good madam, gently for the love of | 
corns, where is it you mean to go to :? 1. 
Adel. Even where chance ſhall carry us, Gregory. 
Greg. Faith, madam, and if chance wou'd carry 
us, it wou'd be doing us a great favour, for we have 
walk'd far enough in all conſcience 
Adel. Ihen here, my good fcllow, we muſt reſt | 
ourſelves. | 
* '. Greg. Here! what i in the wood, and night com- 
ing on! 
Adel. Good faith even here ! for neceſſity demands | | 
it; we muſt paſs the night, and in the morning the j 
ring-dove cooing to its mate, will wake us to our la- 11 
bour—this is a retreat, were but the mind at eaſe.— a 
king might well repoſe in. | 14 
Seeg. It muſt be king Kebuchadoezzar then—if 
we "ia. t ſome of his graſs-eating qualities, we ſhall 
find ourſelves bad off for a ſupper—'tis ten to one too ll 
but we may wander here for a week, without finding l ( 
our way out again, | ito 
Adel. Oh this world, this world | ! I'm wy ont. | 
wou'd I had been ſome villager—'twere well now to 
be a ſhepherd's boy—he has no cares, but while his? 
ſheep brouze on the mountain's fide, - with vacant} | 
mind, happy in ignorance, he ſinks to ſleep, = 


f 


fg 


nopied with heaven, and makes the turf his pillow 
Greg. Les, but he has plaguy damp ſheets for all 
that—l'd exchange all the turf and {ky in the ccm 
for a good barn and a blanket, and as for the cooing- 
| doves, i 
1 


Pres 


— 


1 


doves, I wou'd not give a crack'd teſter, for a foreſt 
full of em, unlefs I cou'd ſee ſome of their claws ſtuck 
up thro? the holes of a brown pie-cruſt. -- I 

Adel. Fie, Gregory! prithee be content, think 
that we are happy in this foreſt, in having thus eſcap'd 
the enemy's fire, and be grateful i in the Aon ge. 

Greg. Why, we are out of the fire to be E. but 
make the beſt we can on't, we are ſtill in the frying- 
pan —and ſtarving is one of thoſe bleſſings; for which 
people are not very apt to be thankful ut we have 
eſcap'd a killing—fo Ill een be content as long as 
there's comfort in compariſon. —l tumbled over a fat 
trumpet-r in the field, ſtript and plunder'd, with his 
ſkin full of bullets— well, Im thankful yet—mine's 
a en happy lot to be better than a dead trum- 


3 | 
Adel. Truce now, Gregory, and as der how we 

can beſt yn ng of ourſelves till morning. * 
Greg. Nay, there's no need for much gonſideng- 


tion, 5 s little diſtinction of apartments here, ma- 
dam — ve ſhall both ſleep on the ground floor, and our 
| lodgings will be pure and airy, I warrant 'em. . 
| - Adel. Peace, fool! nor let thy groſſer mind, half 
| "Tony half levity, thus trifle with my feelings—T have 
| borne me up againſt affliction, 'til my overchary'd 
boſom can contain no longer weeps, 
| Greg. Oh the father! look if my poor dear lady 
be not a weeping —why, madam—lady Adeline—dear 
| madam<-T'm but a foot, as you ſay, but Pm as honeſt 
and as faithful as the greateſt knave of em all; —haw _| 
& 1 fightd, faſted, fought, and run away to ſhew you. 
a ftand by you to the laſt ? and havnt I-— - © 
Adel. Prithee, no more, 'Gregory,—bear with my 
[ poor honeſty—bear with my pettiſhneſs for now and 
then the tongue of diſappointment will needs let fall 
W ſome of the acid drops WR" Wu . the 
heart withal. 1 


4 
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_ flatten 


| enough. 


; I; A. / \ 

Greg. Nos, muſt I play the comforter—why, 
lord, madam, I think when a Low comes to be us'd is 
it a little, this foreſt muſt be a ſweet, dingy, retired, 
. gloomy, pleaſant ſort of a place—beſfides, what's one 
 night—ſleepjng wears it out—and PH warrant we'll 
find ſuch ſnug-delicious beds of dry leaves—( it rarns 
hard ) s bud, no, I lig—it rains like all the dogs and 
cats in the kingdom; there won't be a dry twig left 
large enough to ſhelter a cock-chaffer, we ſhall both 
be ſopp'd like two toaſts in a tankard. 

Adel, Why, why ſhou'd fortune ſport with a oak 
woman | why, fickle goddefs | wanton as boys who, in 
giddy cruelty, torture a filly fly before — kill it. 

Greg. Faith, ma'am, for that matter, I am but a 
blue-bottle of fortuiie's myſelf—and tho ſorrow's dry, 
as they lay, this is a ſort of ſoaking that Care does not 
care to be moiſten'd with if it wou'd rain good bar- 
rels of ale now, ſorrow wou'd not ſo much mind 
being out in the ſtorm. ( ibunders No, ſorrow wou d 
be diſappointed. there too this rumbling is enough to 

* fineſt beer ſhower, a man wou'd chuſe to 
take a wet in. Lord—lord, ma'am, do let's get out 
N 't, if there's a hollow tree to be found { thunder. ) 

Adel. Thie thunder rolls awful on the ear, and 
ſtrikes the ſou] with terror! while the blue lightning 
darts thro' the thickeſt gloom, and diſcovers to the | 
traveller's aching fight the mazes he muſt tread—the 1 
plunderer too, catching-the ſulphureous flaſh, explores 
his wretched prey and ſtalks to midnight murder. U f 

Greg. Mercy on us, madam! don't talk of that— — 
now, I think on't, if we were to pick and chuſe for 1 1 
a twelve-month, we coud'n't have pitched upon a 1 
more convenient place to be knocked down in— | 
Shelter, dear madam, ſhelter, 1 q 

Adel. Is it thus you ſtand by me, Gregery ? Tou, 
who as you ſay, have fought for me; ſince your prac- 0 
tice in battle, man, I thought you had found valou 

| 
: 


DLZ. 


\ 


* 


* 
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[The robbers appear behind thro the trees, and advance 
during Gregory's ſpeecb. 

Greg. Exactly enough, . not a morſe] to ſpare 


— ſo Sole en look out for a place of fafety—not that 
++ I'm afraid tho'—ſtand-by you ! Egad, if half a dozen 


now of ſtout raw-bon'd Gllows were to- dare to moleſt 
you, I'd make no more of whinging this 7 thro” 
their dirty lungs, than 1— 


_ iſt Rob. Stand! | d 
Greg. Oh, mercy ! Tm as dead a man as ever | 
was in my life! 5 ly 
Adel. Heavens] where will N end ? * _ 
friends] what wou'd you have? | | 
3ſt Rob; What you have. ; | is 
Adel. If tis our lives you ſełk, N are ſo caxe- — 
worn, that in reſigning them, we part with that * he 


which ſcarce is worth the keeping. 
Tis very true indeed pray don't take em, 
gentlemen, they'll do you no Kind of good. - 
2d Rob, Peace! 


Iſt Rob, Marry, a well vod boy! ene 1 
whence came you, and whither bound? , . 

Adel. I ſcarce know whither ; but I came far i in- to 
land, ſent by my father to the wars, his ſword the Tit 
ſole inheritance his age can leave me.— This was a 
faithful ſervant of our cottage, who in ſimple loye has co 

follow'd me. | 

iſt Rob. Welt youth, be of good cheer—He who m 

has little, has little to loſe; and a ſoldier's pocket is of 
ſeldom the lighter for emptying. Come, you muſt ar 
go both with us— bring em to our captain's cave. 3 th 

Greg. Oh, lud! Oh, lud! dear good, wert: fac d w 

entlemen | Wi 
| . 2d Rob. Peace, dolt and fear not; our Sa 8 ſu 
honourable! . bo 

Greg. Nay, that he muſt be, by his company — — 
but 1 civil, * þ ee Oh, confound fat 


| "Dk *theſe 
| 


* 


1 
fl 
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cheſe underground apartments We ſhall never 
out of *em alive! Lord! lord! how hard it is — 


ann d to walk to his own burying. 4 
| [Erin r of . 


N 8 C EN — Grove. 7 Moonlight. 3 
Enter Qenkxx and PRINCE. , 


| Why, that's well done, my boy—ſo, cheer 

iy! cheerlyl ſee tqo, the angry orm s ſubſided; 
what, thou cans't not be aweary, Ned? 

- Prince. Sooth now, my legs ach ſadly—my heart 

is light and freſh tho', and mocks my legs for aching. 

IM wou'd I had your legs, and you my heart—your 

* heart, I fear me, mother, is heavier far than mine. 
Queen. Doſt think ſo, Ned? 

. Prince, Aye, and 4 know ſo too; for I am in it. 
Deen. My dear wrong'd child! | 
Prince. Prithee now, mother, don't grieve for me, 

I warrant T ſhall live to be a king y yet. 
Auen. Alas, poor monkey ! thou haſt little cauſe 

to be in love with greatneſs—thou haſt felt its miſe- 

ries full earl 

Prince. y, chen you know Pye all its good to 

come. 
Le. Heaven grant it boy for thou doſt pro- 
miſe nobly—this foreſt will ſecure us from the 2 
of our enemies; here, till the rage of war has ceas'd- 
around us, I will watch o'er thee, Ned; here guard 
thy hfe—the hope, the care, the joy of AAS ing 
when thy harraſs'd limbs have gain'd their i 
we will reſume our taſk 3 for I muit lead thee a pain- 
ful walk acroſs Northumberland, as far as Berwick, 
boy ! when we may meet gur ſcatter'd Scottiſh friends | 
What ſay it thou, Ned, ſhou'&'t, Joy to fee thy 
ne L * 


- , Ao 
* | Prince. 


„ * 


>. 
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Prince. Ay, Mother—and- tho'-we know he has 
eſcap'd the traitors, were we but ſure to find him 
there, I would ſet out direct. 


Auen. Reſt a day or two for had'ſt thou ſtrength, 
the danger that ſurrounds prevents our venturing 


 Come—on a,.litte—we will go ſearch ſome moſs- 


growrr cavern out, and there thou Thalt repoſe thee, 
ſweet——(Gondibert eee take my 
hand. 
. Gond. ( advancing ib Bis feord drawn ') Advance 
no further. ; 
Queen. Ha! who art thou, that conſt with mur- 


derous look, here, in the duſky boſom of the wood, | 
| to intercept our paſſage ? 


Gond. One of thoſe," who, ſtrippꝰd of all by an 


nn world, now make repriſals: if any looks ' 
are dark, they be ſt explain my purpoſe. 


Prinice, * Fly, fly mother, (le villain, elſe, will Eu 
us! 
. Ryeen. Let us naſs=thdy. know'ſt us not—elſe 


wou d there ſo much terror ſtill ſtrike thee of our per- 


ſon, that 

we? | 
Gond.” Biting want : an call ory? to my ns 
came not here to 
parly, lady—quickly Pom up what you ye, or go 


no matter—what cauſe haſt thou to {tay 


where I command. 


Auen. Command! Laſs: fave! reducd to this! 


| —Command from thee, thou. worm croſſes him 


Gond. Nay, nay, you ly not. —( ſeizes the Prince 4: 

Ducen. O Heaven! my boy! ſtrike not on thy al- 
legiance Save him, I charge: theez» feſlou· laue my 
ſon, the ſon of thy anointed king. | 

 Gond. My king , dropt the fword) 

Queen. Aye, look and-tremble, flave. + | 
-Gend. I do indeed and thoagh my-ſword has 
never been unſheathed, ſince ſare ſias link's me to 

| 2 lawleks 
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a lawleſs band, but to intimidate, not bei the pelt 
ſenger; 1 rather wou'd. have plung'd its naked point 
into mine own, boſom, than to have rat d it thus — 
]. dg. befegch jour pardon; and if aught wherein bs. 

may be capable of ſervice can make atonement, you 

_ ſhall find me xeadyy; bet at What blind and periſous 
riſk ſoever ;. fox I have heard the fate of this day's 
battle; and ſhould a guide, whoſe: dark and haggard 
fortune wraps him in humble ſee ming, be thought 

Worthy in this che time's extreppity, to direct your 
wandering NY ef my.Zeal Wall PROVE. itſelf warm and 
un, aken, 0 Macgn , 12 21. 

8 tar ben male.” amendy 3 305 ha ſtrong 
tide of evils ruling in with rapid force upon us, well 
might, urge us, hike linking men, to graſp at idle 
ſhous baccept thy ſervice—yet thou may'ſt be falſe, 

and lead my boy to his „ er e 

fſuxcties, fellgwy have Jof thy truth? | 
. Think on the awe-inſpiring air that marks 
a,xoyal br gw4.and make the traitorous ſoul ſhrink at 
its Own ſuggeſtion and when care with envious 
weight invades the diadem, to aim an injury there 
p | twere monſtrous baſencſs!. Oh long and cver, ever 
be there ſeen a heaven-gifted chain round majoſty, to . 
draw confuſion on the wretch who, watching a tran- 
ſient cloud, that dims its luſtre, dares thi 54 on his | 
on greign with irreyerence. But more to bind me, 
Adam, tö give you conhd-: nce—know, J have been 
— ſoldier, and have fouglit in this proud cauſe ;— 
ſome haply may remember mc, when fortune's ſun- 
{ſhine ſmil'd, upon it. 17 
Den. And now—for er ever has its ſum- 
mer friends, Who, at the fall and winter of its glory, 4. 
fy off like {wallows——tiou'lt betray me. 
Sound. , Never—Wrong me not in your thoughts, | 
J-betgech you, Madam—fer I will ſerve you truly-—F#! 
arefy-guard your: royal fon ; he is but half a ſubject 
' hy | D : 55 who, J 
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| who, in the zeal and duty | for "Ty monarch, feels not 
his breaſt glow for his prince's welfare——and 0 mo 
ment, when the time's rough trial calls loudly On my 
{ ſworn allegiance; and ſummons it to probf—it q 


abandon either, may Heaven, when moſt 1 ſtand in 


| need of mercy, abandon me. 
Prince. Let us go with him, mother, 


" Gond. I know each turn and footway of the fo. 


reſt—cin lead you thro? ſuch” blind and ſecret wind- 
„that would perplex urſuers, till they wander 


| 20 in a labyrinth. Weſt of this a little, there ſtand 


ſome ſtraggling cottages that form a Glent village, and 
whoſe humble tops, deep ſhadow'd by the dark 
o'erhanging wood, eſcape the notice of the traveller 
Hither, ſo pleaſe: you, I'll conduct you. baye a 
friend lowly, but truſty, who ſhall *tend upon you, 
while I will ſkim the country round, to 1 gy intelli- 
gence of your divided party. 

Qucen. Then take my boy for 1 will truſt Thaw, 
I muſt per force—(takes wp the ſword)——But mark 1— 
for {till I doubt, if for a moment—mark me, fellow, 
well thou giv'{t me cauſe to think thy damnid intent 
aims at my dear child's life—that yery moment, tho' 
that the next ſhould be my laſt, ru * this wea- 
pon to thy heart! | 

Gond. Fear not. e 114 Lol? of 

Queen. Lead on! N | 


[Exit Gond. leading the Prince- * free 
| avith the feoorg.. 
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8 CENE-A Ville. 
| 1 | 


* 


bros. and i Viaits. 


il. Tell me, now ac fello wy, now [ prithee * 

22 But wilt thou lend an caf to my tale? 

Vill. That will 1, all the cars I am worth. 

Pol. Then need not I tell the ſtory—lor if thou 
lencd'ſt all thy ears, then thou It have none leſt to hear 

= it —Wa'ſt ever in a battle old boy ? 

Vill. No truly. 

" Foal. Then art thou a devd man. 

Vill. What, for not being in a battle? 
| Fool. Ay, marry by the very firſt rapier that comes 
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1 
in the ways for no man can /ive by the ſword but a | 
ſoldier ; and of foldiers ters are three . and ö 1 
three only. | | 

Fill. As how ? j j 


Fool. As oh, BAR hot Gard nel fighter h | 
and your fighter ſhy.——The laſt degree makes a | | 


oe figure in many muſter rolls. N 1 
Vill. Of which laſt you make one ? 9 

Fool. In ſome degree. vs 
+» Pill. And it was that made you run from the | 
battle. \ 
Fool. Right—running i is your * ſorcty! ; bully 1 
Achilles, the great warrior of old, thought otherwiſe, | | 


and he was only vulnerable in the heel. Now, my | 
heels always enſure me from being wounded—Yoſt I | 
D 2 know | | 


1 


[ 49 4] 
know why Heaven makes one "by of a man ſhofter 
than the other? 


Lill. No. 


Heel. That he may be able to put the beſt leg fore- 
"molt hen there's occaſion. 

Till. And you had occaſion en ugh laſt m | 

Foul. Truly had I-and therefore came I to your 


ect" 1ge, where I ſlept on a bare board all night. 


Vill. Ah, Heaven knows, my houſe is poor, 
enough | but fuch as dt is you are welcome. 
Val. © Nay, I quarrel not with the lodging, I only 
complain of the board—and now 1“ fog thou know 


F my ſtory ? A 


| Vill. 1 wou'd willingly hear of the bartle-that 95 
oſt 175 
Hel. Then prithee „ aſk of thoſe hat found * 
bu! — Lu c'en tell thee tow it was- thou Halt 4 
witc * 1: 9W3=s 5-4 
Vill. Yes, forſooth ; that was my old dame you 
ſaw at home. 6 
Fol. Ketp her there—for nature Sainly. heated 
her for a homely women x : did ever 8 abun 7 
befote martiage ? 
Vil. ; Never. * | 2420 185-23 
> Biel. Afterwards a little? * 111 
Vill. Un—+hy to ſay the truth, my poor dame 
has a fine floorifh with a cudge!—but pepple will 
needs fall out now and then, 7 185 once they come 
together. | 
Peal. That the very way we loft the be urbar ber | 
had the two parties never r on't one had 
n ver cudgehd the other. * 24+ 7 
Vill. Mats thou'rt a rare fellow; in the Ge'd.- 
fool; Very cor I never code there but when | 
I can't help it. Tens n 
| 4 n:! 
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To arms, to ak wich captains ety, 
| With a heigho, 


n F The trympets blow, 
To legs, to legs, brave boys 10 1 


- = _ 
— . — 
a 


- Heigho | 
| oF needs moſt go. Wann 1 
£ When arrows ſwift begin t to > fly ij 

. {ff arr s 5 * Ties i 
A ae Bi Iwang FOCI the bow, $448 200030 1 ; 
And ſoldiers nar down and die. 1 
15 IN not do fo. HOT 23/15 | = | 
| Wiizaing go balls 1 lend, beigbe! 1 
a Thump they, go, Faul q | 
. all men grow ſhorter by the head beigho r 
I'd rather grow) i 
In time of trouble I'm aways neigho 1 «off \ 
Ill winds they blow. 211 11 1 
But. val ready at pay day, hei ho 1 . 
SBrcat folks do 15 5 * | 
2901 v £4 Tee A \ 
| ater 24 Vituacan. 60% bo; 
14 327 3 E 1 81 ; av ' ' 
| fuer e * 1 
, ee, IT 
| Ha'ld e' cr a eb hot eriddle? | \ 
a Has Jack Lautern &er play'd tricks with thee? 1 


Diadſt eber ſee a cat and a fiddle? 
Then pray judge in a battle of me. 


3 


DAT * —— — — —— 


. 
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For I am the boy in a battle, 
That yet never one moment ſtood ſtill, 

Whilſt ſhrill trumpets blow; or drums rattle, 
It's in quick running I ſhew my ſkill. 

For when whizzing by come the bullets, 

And olfiers lie down and are dead, 

And brdad-ſwords have flit up their lets,” . 
It's high time to take care of my 91 wn. © 


eater . Rill Jam the boy i in a battle, 
Am miſſing when danger is nigh, 


At running I beat all their cattle, 
er my pay. to receive od can ye: 


Shot off, were your arms in the- n N 
(Though it certainly makes vou more light,) 
You'll knd ferry ſo much in a hurry, . 
That no band you can have in the fight. 
| Blown off were your legs from their ſtations, 
| * (In dread wars direful chance, ſurethey might,)* * 
| Not all the great wiſdom of nations, *Y | 
On a footing can put you to Higher. | 
| Totoſe 4 mans head in u batſe 
QOQut of countenante puts bim . 
| Hears neither ffes queak, nor drums rattle, 
His noſe he canꝭt ſhew in the fight. 


| Chorus. — Therefore [ am the boy, e. 


A fool's advice take in a battle, a4 
And your heels uſe when danger's at hand, 

Or when arrows fly, and drums rattle, _ 
Fou may then have no heels on to ſtand. 
And then you'll lie down in a battle, 
| Your enemies laugh at the joke, 
| Depriv'd of the pleaſure to,prattle, 

. nnn ane Ae. h 
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4 * 
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r 
Then glorꝝ comes in with ber laur el, 
And ſhadows your poor bleeding head. 
Tho' life you have loſt in the quarrel, , 


\._ ., Your fame will live after your dead. 
Then, what ſhould do in a battle, 


Nay, 'twere belt dwell in fafety like thee— - | 


Nor wait 'till Fame's trump ſounds her rattle, 
Noll ſuch grinning honour for Me, 


. Iſt. Vill. Now, goodman Hobbs, whence came 


G3: end N * un 

7 Ih Vill. "Fhere's' à great lard come in from the 
routed party, who has taken ſhelter in our village 
ſinee break ot day: one of your great friends, good fir. 
- {IE ðꝓ ¾ A oe > / 

Fuel, Did'ſt ſee him, how.looked he? 

24d. Vill. I tended him ſame quarter of an hour 
- troth he ſeemed wonderous weary... 2 
3+ Fool. Ot thy company now.cou'd I be-weary too, 
and find in my heart to be :dull—(Fourid) but here 
come females—and were à man's head emptier than 
a Spendthrift's purſe, they will ever bring ſomething 
out on't. Hence comes it that your dull huſband's 
head is improved by your lively wife—if ſhe can 
bring out nothing elſe, ſhe brings out horns. ED 


En | 1 : 4 " . | | 
Enter VILLACERS rof both Sexes. 4 


Pool. Now good.folks, whither go ye ?- 


3d. Vill. Truly, Sir, this is our ſcaſon for mak · | 
ing of hay; and here am I, ſir, with the reſt of our 


villagers going about it. 


Fool. Thou art tight old friend! now might I. 


were it not for diſgracing the army, turn mower 


among theſe clowns;: and why not? Soldiers are but 


cutters down of fleſh, and fleſh is graſs all the world 


1 


— 
— 


3 , 


— — — 3 —— * — * 
—— * * 


3 5 . 5 : . ' 6 ? + ; = i 
over. Tl eden out this morning and do N 


rr . 
ee 2 


—— 
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4 7 


in 4 field come lads a and maidend, mo” 


and we'll to q LI 1 | 
rey, < f 9 op" 25 "401 5 BY : 


eb] "Womnk fog.” * 425 * | 


| Fr x: Yi 94 
Drifted ſnow no more is feen, 
I hear him, hark the merry bet f A 
Calls us to our ſports away, 4.8 3 * 1 Y 


+: 2 Peeping our rquodelay-" 


8 N " PO Halt 15 : 
e L Vaaszxüß and BizToN;' * 


be Nay, fir,, thank” not me, I am no trader; 
I, in empty Toru Th in neat congees and kickſhaw cam- 
pliments, in vont tat Gre? and Hr you make 
we bluſh.“ I'm for plain ſpea Fand plain and blunt 
beides I've been a, ſolder, and 1 take it, fir,” you 
Who are ſtill in the ſervice" are awarg chat bluſhing 
ſcldom troubles the profeſſion.” * 

Var. Sill friend, I thank thee, thou Kaſt held 
me at this hard trying moment, when the buffets of 
tainting fortune wou'd rather perſuade friends to 
ſhrink back than ſerve me. 

Bart. Good faith, fir, I know not how you have ; 
been buffeted—b at this I know; at leaſt F think I know 
ir, if there's a ſoldier in tne world's wide-army, who 
will not, in the moment of diſtreſs, ſtretch forth his 
hand to ſerve a falling convtade, Why, then I #hink 
that he Has little hace of being found in "heaven's 
muſter: roll. 7 ” 

Var. U like thy p lainneſs n 

Bart. Nay, my Irhingeb is fuck as nature gave 


me, and wou'd men, leave nature to herſelf, good 

faith her work is pretty equal but we muſt be gar- 
King until the heart, . to a I whieh - 
ſhe 


ſhe ne'er lets alone till ſhe has ſpoil'd.it, is ſo befrit- 


L 45 7 45 


ter'd round with worldly nonſenſe, that we can (carce- 
ly trace ſweet nature's outlines. 1 
Var. Who of our party, ee, ſince the battle, 6 


| haye ſhelter'd here among ns 7 Can it tell 


* 


it as an höneſt agent fhou'd, lock'd in in 6-64 's old | 


2 me, am next heir to it. 


15 draw for what is not their own, till time does give | | 
bt em, J fear the ſtock wou'd ſoon be dry, and then a 


their names y 
Bart. Aye, marry can 1, 'L but can 1 oil | 
are birds of different feathers. Can is a ſwan, that 
bottles up its muſic, and neyer lets it out till death is 
near.— But ill & a piping bull-finch, that does ever 1 
whiſtle forth every note it has been taught, to every | 
2 that bids it. Now, fir, mark, whoever's here, | 
eee Wk þ tell I a not. J 
ar... this is over · caution ; woukl not they | 
rejoice a8 rently at ſeeing me, as 1 at ſeeing them? t 
Bart. Tknow not that, Pm no ond rl f 
and if once a ſecret is entruſted to my e, 4 keep | 


3 F we} 


Batt. Ve likely, et, fir, x Wr bad liberty 


the pines ls might have ſome cauſe to grumble, \ 
Thou art the Srangelt fellow 1 Orr * 
arts ann Mf may truſt you . | 1 


Jur. N l 1.2 
Bart, ot a pins point ee eee . comes | | 
one to let all n Mods and woo Mad 


© Paltncy. 8 17 
Pe a, my lord, hen, 5 „ 5 


1 7 3 vt 


name 


| 
| 


E 8.3: 


Var. Oh, my young fir, howimy hear? RIA | 
= Po vou here Is your royal "mother ? is ſhe 

7 0 

Prince. She's in this houſe, my 19 —Laft night 
this honeſt man received us, and another his friend, 
not quite ſo-honeſt as he might be, did bring us hi- 
ther. TWas a rogue, my lord—yet. no rogue nei- 
ther, and to fay the truth, the rogue, my lord's a 


very honeſt mart, | Lords how this meeting will re- 


joice my mother, and ſhe was wifhing now, wih 1 
this minute; to ſee the ſeneſchal of Normandy. 
Bart. So this is the ſenefchal of Normandy—ſo 
here is another ſecret ; plague take all feerets ! this is 
in foken of their liking me —juſt as an bende | 
hoſt, out of pure kindneſs to his viſitors. crams the | 
poor burſting i foul with meat he loaths. 
Par. I cannot blame thee, friend, Sy know 


me not, and thou haſt now a jewel in thy Care, well 


Vow radi utmoſt cantion in preferying. | 
I need not to be told the value ont. I me 
3 2 ſworn her ſubject, ſir— and ſinet my poor houſe 


| has been honour'd with her preſence, the tender ſcenes 


3 


(| 


| 


I've been à witneſs to twixt her and this young bud 


of royalty, wou'd make me traitor to humanity, cou'd 


I - betray -her—there's a rapturous ſomething that 
plays about an Engliſh ſubject's heart, when female 
wajeſty is feen employed in thofe ſweet duties of 
domeſtic love, which all can feel, but very few del. 
n 

Jur. Oh, how thes . me, Ee, with thy 
zeal! rx guy! young ase! ou" lend. us to” her 
majeſty. 2 

Bart. Why, as e go, Pl lead 105 ee Me 
is, but were they otherwiſe, and you had not diſco- 
ver'd where the is, you'll pardon me, but I had led 


| you, fir, a pretty dance, e'er 1 had led you to her; 


come, fir, Vil conduct you. [Exeunt. 


SCENE 


47 } 
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"36 rin 2 oe tuft 4142 G14 
Euter par and it Ro.. 
Gand. Avhay all night hat then? am not I 


their leader do they Fi to doubt mie ?—am not 


I, as it were, wedded to the party? 


ist Rob; Why—true, noble Captain; and we have 


treated you as a wife would” a kind kſbaid—<=biut 
when-a huſband's ut all ni i | . 
Gond. Well, fir, what hen? 
' 1ſt Rob. Marry, then the le is apt to grumble 
| A litftle—that's all. . 
SGond. Go, to, Thad teaſon What's the news ? 


tiſt Nob. The news is, we have taken ſome ſtrag⸗ 


ders in the foreſt. 5 
Gond. Are they of note 7 Fr 
ft 8ꝗ᷑ ˖ſt Nb. Faith we have ſome of all qualities, gen- 
tle and ſimple mix'd we had no time to ſtand upon 
the picking. They are all penn'd up in the back ca- 
vern, and you muſt e' en take em like a ſcore of ſheep, 
fat and lean together. But there is a beardleſs youth, 


follow'd by" a cowardly l who preſs'd hard 


0 ſee you. 
Gond. What wou'd he? 


iſt Rob.” Faith, Sir, he would be a noble fellow. 


F take it he has a great ul to large for the laws 
he has queſtioned me plentifully N en you, 
Gond. Concerning mel | 


tit Neb. Yes, he enquir'd if! you were married— 
how long you had been with, us your age—your ſta- 
ture—nay, he was particular enough to aſk what fort. 


vf a noſe ſtood in your face. 
Gond. Wherefore" theſe queſtions? _ 
iſt Rob. Troth T think he wou'd like well to ſerve 
in our ey for he ſeems to have a marvellous nice 
| notion 


* 


py 4 * 

notion of honour. He took up your dagger of curi- 
ous workmanſhip, that lies on your table in the cave, 
and did ſo ſtudy. the dudgeon ont; marry, the boy 


knows how to handle a weapon, T warrant him. 
; Gond, Where have you w'd him? 


it Rob. Why, eee 


een brought —4 and his man along hither. The 


man I fear d might babble; fo, Pre mrruſted him, 


till you give orders for his yn to your friend. Bar- 


ton here, and he, finding aid er "__ 
him in the cellaridge. | F 

nd. Conduct the LAY liber. aN 

- CExit 1½ Rall. 


Then ſhow I repine ?—ſince there are others | 


who, in th early Spring and May of life, behold the 
promis'd bloſſoms of their hopes nipt in the very, bud. 
Here comes the youth, and bears a. goodly outſide ; 
. 'ris, a flender bark, that Providence nc exe page 
or 977 much in a x0ugh. ſea of dee 


4 . 3 
Euer ut . with Avon. a 


' 1ſt Reb. Here, Jopths this is our N Ly {= * 
up now, and ſpeak ldly—y ou need not fear—a raw 
youth, Captain, but a meteled ane . Il warrant him. 
A word with you-—(takes, Gond, apa 


Adel. It is, it is, my 1 N my 


heart —to find him ane 1 118 to find Bam, any. how . 


is trauſport !-—{aſede.) 
iſt Rob. I ſhall look to it—you would * private— 


now take it. Now, youths, lead cleverly do be ad- 
mitted amongſt us, and your f 3 s made be but 


a thort time With us, and it will go hard indeed if, 
all your Cures in e N are not W at an 


4 ee 
e 


end. 8 e ay ty RL 


> Now t to your uf nes 85 fs, youth. 
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Adel. Tis brief. I have been forely w wrung, fit, 
by the keen preſſure of miſhap. I once had friends 


have. left me. One whom I thought a ſpecial || 


| one; a noble gentleman, who pledged himſelf by all 
the ties that are moſt binding to a man, to guard m 
uninſtructed youth even he, to whom my ſoul look'd 


up, whom I might ſay, I lov'd as with a woman's 


tenderneſs—even-he has now deſerted me. 

Gond. Then he acted baſely. 

Adel. I hope not ſo, ſir. 

- Gond. Truſt me, youth, I think he did; for 
there's an open native ſincerity that marks thy coun- 
 tenanice; which I ſcarce believe could give Juſt cauſe 

to a ſteady friend to leave thee. 

Adel. Now, by my holy dame, he had none to 
ſuſpect me j yet from the preſſure of the time, ſome 
tag chance — But I am wand'ring this is 

ſuit to-you—if you ſhould find me fit to be in- 


Rated with the ſecrets of your party, T could wiſh i 


to be enrolled among you 
Gond. Haſt'thou well weighed the hardſhips which 
our life conſtrains us to ?—our perils, nightly watch- 


pos ings—our fears, diſquietudes—our jealouſies, een of 


- ourſelves, Which keep the lawleſs mind for ever on 


the ſtretch, and turn our ſleep to frightful ſlumbers ; - ö 


when imagination diſcovers to the dull and feverous 
ſenſe miſhapen forms ghaſtly and horrible ! and mixes 
in the chabs of the brain terrors half real, half unna- 


tural; 'till nature, Eruggiing under the oppreſſion, . 


rohſte the ſleeping watelr!' Who ſtarts and wipes the 


chilly drop from off his clay-cold temples, and fain 
would call for help, yet dare not utter —but trembles 


on his couch, flent and horror-ſtruck ! 


Adel. Attempt not to diſſuade me—T am fixed— a 


yet there is one ſoft tie] which uchen I think —the 
cruel edge of keen nevelity * cut { afunder—almoſt 
burſts hath e 

E | | Con. 


5 


| l 
Gond. What is it, youth? | 
Adel. That, which from my youth—(fvr I bang 


0 
ä 

| 
. 

i 

. 


| ſcarcely yet told one-and-twenty)—might haply not 
t—yet ſo it ob WAI, then, that I am 


be thoug 
married 


Gond. Married! didſt fay ? And doſt thou love 


the 0h 


| Adel. Witneſs for me Heaven | the pure and holy 


war within that fills my boſom. 


| Gond. Nay, then, my heart bleeds for theel: for 


thou might'ſt as eaſily attempt to walk unmov'd, with 


| all the liquid fire which Etna vomits pour'd in thy 
| breaſt, as here to hope for happineſs —Oh, what 


does the heart feel that's rudety torn from the dear 
| object of its wedded love! and ſtill, to add a ſpur to 


gall'd reflection, that very object witneſs of the cauſe - 


arraigns your conduct | 
. Adel. ¶ with emotion And have you felt this? 
SGond. I tell thee, . youth fie, thou un- 
man'ſt me —Prithee return, young man—I have a 
feeling, a fellow · feeling for thee. 15 thou hopꝰſt for 


| - 


gentle peace to be an inmate with thee, turn thy ſteps 


homewards—link not with gur band, 


Adel. Wherefore ſhou'd I retural return to wit- 


| neſs the bitter load of miſery which cireumſtance has 
brought upon my houſe To ſee my children—— 


| nocence have oft beguiPd thy hours, who have look'd. 
up ſmiling in thy face, till the Tweet tear of W 
content has trickled down thy cheek ! 
| fortune Mark out the frozen breaſt of apathy, an 

| triple caſe it round in adamant !—Throw but this 
| poig'nous ſhaft of malice at it, *twill . it through 
and through! f | 
Auali. And if I thought 'twere "24.004 


Send. Hear me, young, man! thou vringſt a 
| ſecret from Weg which, till this hour, was barns in 
| | lence * 


- 
— 


Gond. And haſt thou cm then ?—whoſe in- 


Thou tryi ng 


* 


action. 


now, I think our ſtorms are over. 


38 4 
ſilence here; while, vulture-like, it prey's upon my 
heart I am married ! I have a wife! 
kindly Nature form'd in her taviſh mood Oh her 


| tink love beam'd thro her eyes whene'er ſhe turn'd 


on me, with ſuch a mild and virtuous inno- 
cence; that it might charm ſtern murder; and ado ale 
have wounded, villain-like, her peace But 
puniſh'd for't day, night, awake, aſleep, ſtill or in 
Bleeding fancy pictures my wife fitting in 
filent anguifh—pale! heart-broken, mild in ſutfer- 
ance, mingling meek forgiveneſs with bitter agony — 
bleſſing him who wrongs her ;—while my poor chil- 


- dren, my deſerted little ones, hang on her knees, and 


watch the ſilent drops ſteal down her grief-worn face! 
Vea, doſt thou weep |—ſhape thy courſe homeward 


then—for pangs, like mine, wou'd fo convulſe thee, 


youth, that, like an engine, twou'd wrench thy ten- 


der nature from its frame, and pluck life with it 88. 


rung.) 
Adel. Oh my FU Jov'd lord! here eraſe thoſe 


pangs—here; in the extacy of joy, behold your Ade- 


line now ruſhing to the arms of a belov'd huſband— 


( runs to him. 


Gand. Merciful Heaven ! my Adeline and baſt 
thou, oh my heart, this ſudden conflit——thus let 


me claſp.thee to it, ne'er to part more, till pangs of 
eath ſhall ſhake us. What b: 


aft thou ſuffer'd, ſweet, 
for me to cauſe——and are our children—— 
Adel. Well, and in ſafety. 
Gond. Cou'd I leave them too? 
Adel: Nay, 1 prithee now no more of this !-— 


Blot from thy memory all former ſorrows; if we 


think upon't, be it at ſome calm moment, when con- 
tent ſmiles round our happy: board And truſt me 
my way 
I learnt the houſe of York has now ſent forth free 


| Pro to all thoſe who, long attached to the Lan- 


E 2 caſtrian 


and one whom 


| - 


| 


A * 


| 


be can neither rob nor. be robb'd. 


| 


— 32 J 


wp party, have not muſter'd in their late enter- 
riſe | 
4 Goend. Bleſſed clams | that now outlined me 
to inaction I- I'll now turn home, and quit this hated 
| life of plunder. But oh, my Agfeline—once more 
to hold thee—to return to o happineſs—to ſee our chil- 
| dren, AL one | 


* 


Enter iſt Ronen. 


Send. Lane now, 1 8 the 1 
iſt Rob. Marry, the matter is with the oddii in i the | 
cellar 3 the fool ſhakes as if he were in an ague; we 


| may cen turn him a-drift any how, for he will no 
ho turn to our account. He's cowardly and. Yo. 


| | 


Adel. Oh] tis my mY __ you conduct him 1 
kither. | - 2 15 
1ſt Reb. Til trundle * in 4 but you'll make no- 


thing of him I have been trying to take him into 


ſervice, and make him fir for our party, but there are 


| Tome manner of men tis Ons to work any good 


| 
[| 
„ 
| 


| 
| 


upon. | {wut . 


Adel. Poor eepbetep! tis Gregory, who, in hre 
zeal and Ife attachment, has followed r 


26877 * Enter Gregory.” 4 3 : oth ', 
Greg. Milt this is the great ouch captain of 
the whole brood of banditti | tis all over !—and I 
have been {hut up theſe two hours like à calf for kil- 
ling——Lord! lord! if. calves did but know the rea- 


ſon of their being ſtall'd as T have, they'd: fo fall a 


With fear, that veal would ſcarce be worth the bring- 
ing to market. | $3. 2 


Gend. . how now, man? 1 
=. Serre. 


| 834 

. Greg. (not looking at him.) Oh Lord! I'm a poor 
fellow, fir, indeed !—ſhall be a long time in getting 
rich, and would fain not die till I am ſo—Take my 
life, fir, and you take my all; and truly, fir, you'll 
find that time has '4 mortgage upon it of forty-two 
years; and the furniture of late is ſo worn with ill 
uſage, that the remamder of the leaſe is not worth 
your acceptance—if—ſweet noble fir, you would but 


turns and obſerves him)—Eh, oh, oh, the father! 


No—Yes—Oh Lord! oh fear! 1 
Gond. Why, doſt thou not know me, Gregory? 
Greg. Huzza! he's found !—ſjumps — Dear, my 
lord, I never was happier fince I was born, at the Gght 
„ edt Gai. 's | | 
& nd, Truſt me, I think fe, Gregory——Come,, 
love, let's into calmer conference—follow, good Gre- 
OTY« 
, | a it LExeunt all but Gregory. 

_ Greg. Here's a ſimple change in a man's fortune 
now might I, when I ſay 'tis he, were it not as plain 
'tis he as a noſe is a-noſe—ſwear that my eyes were 
putting a he in my mouth, in very ſpite of my teeth. 

Gad a man might go near to think that one of the 
thieves had robb'd my lord of his perſon, and was 
wearing it out, that his own might lie by. Oh, the 
quiet comfortable days that I ſhall fee. again !—Mercy 

| bs + me! tis enough to make a coward tremble to 
ink on the battles my valour has been put to.—— 

| Nothing now again but old fare—old4 rubbing of 
- fpoons, and a cup of old ſherry behind the old'pan- 
_ © try-door, to comfort my old noſe in a cold froſty 
morning. Ge N Pe N 


\ 
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| 


1 
1 
iT 
- 
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= And I left my Gd 8 PRntryy, to trudge from tow 


L 84 T 
2 * 1 
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| $4 | 434 Gregory. 975 N 
1 a quiet oa 48 a brown, healthy 1 moor, 
Stands my maſter's. old gate, whoſe threſhold i is Wore, - 
Wich many old friends, who for liquor wou d roar, | 
| * e che N chat I taſted bęſore. 

| Moderation. 


Then I Tad ofa quiet pantry, of the ſervants was 
ea 
Kept 955 be of the old cellar, old plate, and chipp' d 
9 own bread; | | 
If an add "old barrel was. Sine! it was eaſily mold: 
That the 8 old ore was one morning found dead. 
= oF. Moderation. 


But we had A good old: uſtom, when the week did 
begin 11 2 

To Grow! by. my account 1 had: 5 waſted a pin; 

For my lord, tho! he was bountiful, ought waſte 


12 was a ſin, Are tient N 
And never wou'd lay out maacks but when, my lady” 


| lay-IR. It | 8 
e | + 7 | Moderation. 


Good luck. good lack, dame . on me did frown, 


to town, _ 


1 Worn off my old legs, in ſearch of bobs, thumps ; and | 
cracks of the crown, . - 
1 8 fairly knock'd up, and almoſt foully knock d 
don. 

Alteration. 
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OS CEN ET File. 
Euter Orts, La VaRENNE and raises. 1 


| * The northern coaſt beſet? | 

Cloſe watch'd with enemies: twere too bold | 

a riſque that way. to ſeek the ſea; then bend 

courſe thre? Cumberland; ſo pleaſe you, at — 

Frich we have warm . to favour our embarka- 
tion ; ſailing thence to Galloway, with all convenient 

ſpeed, we ſtretch towards Edinburgh, and thither- 11 
N Learn the king 4s fled, Where, in the boſom 
of the Scottiſn court, you may in fafety ſtay, till the 
ſuccour, which noble Burgundy, warm in beauty's) 


_ cauſe, once more his aid no doubt will lend. 


comes the fellow whom I told you of. 


march thro Cumberland, what elſe ? 


lage is attach'd in honeſt bands of loyalty, to direct 
* men to o march them hither; if your courſe ſhou'd 


Queen. Then let ſharp injury ſubdue baſe minds 
alone, its ſcalding ſpirit pour'd in a royal breaſt-will 


quicken vengeance—Come, good Seneſchal, there' 0 
hape in't yet. Holds it not likely, when our di. 


pers'd Trutpan: ſhall hear we are again on foot, our 
royal ſtandard will be flock'd. with friends. — Here 


4 
| —— 
Fnier ene ADELINE, and GREGORY. | 


© Deen. Now, good friend,, the news ? 
Gond. This, as my ſpies inform me, madam, Mon- 


tague has puſh'd right north, towards Dunſtabusie 


hoping there to ſurpriſe your majeſty. 
Aueen. Let the fool on, this favours our intended 


Gond. No more, but that ſome twenty or theres 
abouts, of your diſperſed foldiers are fallen in my 
power —I have made bold, finding that here the vil- 


need 


; 
T 


, 


— 


— 
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were r 0 


friend, © of all the bolts which ſpiteful fortune hurls 
| againſt my crown, none ſtrikes fo 
| ability how to requite thy faith: 


deayours can relieve a ſovereign from. diſtreſs, they 
who are loyal will pour down bleſſings on him That 
requital three-fold repays his ſervices.— But here 


heaven has in pity of my ſorrows, now 8 balm , 


| upon my bleeding ſufferings. 17 
Deen. What, my yourg-warticr } | 6 2a 
Adel. A weak one madam, and a woman too 


ur pardon madam, if to ſeek a huſband, happy has 


| nap my ſearch, more than the cauſe, altho my heart | 


is warm lin t- brought me hither. 
Greg. And truly madam, T ſhou'd but lie ins my 
oat, if I were to {ay I came from pure valour. 
Gond, Peace—your guard approaches. madam 3 
0d the villagers, anxious in zeal to FS their royal 
miſtreſs, in throngs have follow'd. | 


Enter proceſſion, of SOLDIERS, then ViLLaGuns; 


warmth be general, and may Henry baſk in its genial 


ſun-ſhine—En binds awhile farewell! and if in future 


times — no doubt twill be ſo—thy. king unites his peo- 
ple to his confidence, and his commanding virtues, 
mild, yet kingly, ſhall draw the breath of e 
loyalty from the gilt palace to the clay-built cotta 

then will thy realm e be ru. —— Ser e 
then on N 
l 21 15 1 5 


| Rueen. This is a charming fight—ſoon may this 
i 


FINALE, 


| need a guard, thoſe few will ſerve now: when more : 
Oh, true ! true follow believe me, honeſt 


. as my 1 
Gond. Madam, the ſubſect who, in lis poor en- | 


-, 


8 


| With glee the 


| With pleafure's balms delighting, 
And ſince we've done with fi ghting, 
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F IN A L E.——CHrorvus. 


Dread wars at length all over, 


Well ſeek the rural plain; 
Zach ſoldier now a lover, 
Shall cal his love again. 


- Sweet peace all joys poſſeſſing, 


Long, long our country bleſs 
The grateful boon confeſling, 
Shall crown our happineſs. 
Chorus. Dread wars, Oe. 


Dear mitch for ever ſmiling, . 


Come nimbly with thy train 
Abu beguilin 9. | 
Trip, -trip it o'er the — a 
| Chorus. Dread wars, Q. 


Let Cupid now command, 


Let's all join hand in hand. | 
= 2 | Chorus. — Dread wars, Mer 


FT INI S. 


— 
1 : 
- 8 * N a 
= * Y ; | 
= a 1 * * 4 
- 4 * - * 
» = 
Y * 
4 
5 * 
9 P . 
* , ; | 
+. 
. » 
X . * 4 
1 & » 
— 0 2 
* - , 
- ” wx — v * : c G Fo | 
C - * * * * . N R 
5 1 b 6 p 
; ws I — — —— , — - , e . 
- : 5 1 * „ 3 - * N g 
" — ** J T : ” 4 * 4 : {*> — * 
— * — TY hay \ ; * 4 l 
* Y A | op 
2 = . * > 2  _ >4 * , 1 
I < rn N - . 5 * 1 . 0 - 
— da © hos Sages — 2 
US — — 9 = "=, : " : Il © - 3 . 
A 1 5 w — 9 ** 25 * 
* # 4 ** 
4 bo 4 = 4 — * . hs, — : = . 
T « — * AY $4 hs * 
0 * = 0 \ C 3 _—_— , * 4 4 — — W 7 l 
| 1 > . : — 1 - 2 
= * * * * - * 4 
> . . - ** 1 i 5 
7 A P 4 4 4 — 24 — 4 - 
- 1 * vaney — _ ©. 2 — . b 
: * 5 k * þ & * 
' 4 % — * 
— 4 — - — df ' « + 4 = OY ; 4 9 * . 1 
my __ . = _w | | 
.. = : N a 
4 — — _ "A . O „ — ay wy = w « — 
- * "=p 4 I — * a wo 
CY 1 : A | 
1 *.— — a” 18 SF : > * : a = 
= . 7 N | | 
L * 2 ＋ — - ” 7 = 
- . 5 
1 L —_— . X ” : : ? r 6 — 
- * * . a 1 by, F % * 
— * 824 © — 1 h — * " 
* 3 : : > 4 . . oe 5 
* 4 6 9 # + K : , 
-% : y Con . * * P a 
12 * - "I 8 . 
4 - = * Ul * 5 * N 
. a 
* Fi — — * $ we * 8 4, , * — 27 - 
1 * / 2 ' x 
.# Do oy t ; — i 
$ * - * 5 — # 4a - 
. % ” = * Y 4 , 
- * * % — we F, 
F 3» : | 
» 1 * ; 
” 
| 1 : * * 
— ' | x 
%. Hm \ A 
= % ' | 
* - 4 4 . 
" 4 : g : = * 
* g | 
9 220 5 : 
* - x 4 . , 
5 55 f | 
1 


= S , 4 - 
%. * 
n I #3 — 92 | 
= [1 
* a | 
o * R «4 | 
7 % 
= * * 2 * — ” . © 4 
| 8 - 
« 9 
* 
- ® 0 


1 : 5 


— - — — ng 3 rs -— — N * 
— — — — — 2 ＋—————— —— Ü — — — : — —— — . 5 ww 
— — — — — << — — — 2 — - « - ww 


— — — — — — — PR — . — —— — — 


—O— —— ww ww 


_— 


— — —— 


— GR — 
by - — 


w —— I * ̃ — ——— — — 2 


